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"Alas!" said the Queen, "guilty though he may have been, he died none the less because of me."
"When your welfare is at stake, Madame, can we haggle over a drop or two of that ignoble blood ? But hush! This way, William, this way; let us keep along in the shadow of the wall. The boat is within twenty feet and we are safe."
With that he drew the fugitives along more swiftly than before, and all four reached the water's edge without being discovered. There a small boat was lying, as Douglas said, and, as they saw the fugitives coming, four oarsmen who were lying in the bottom rose to their feet, and one of them leaped ashore and drew the little craft up so that the Queen and her companion could step aboard. Douglas seated them at the bow, the boy took his place at the tiller, and George, with his foot on shore, gave a vigorous push, which sent the boat well out into the lake.
" Now," said he, " we are out of danger, for as well might they chase a tern on Solway Firth as try to overtake us. Kow, boys, row; it matters little whether they hear us now ; what we need is speed, speed."
" Who goes there ? " a voice cried from the top of the tower.
" Boat there! boat," cried the sentinel. " Treason! treason! to arms!" he shouted when he saw that the rowers did not relax their efforts.
An instant later there was a flash, followed by a report, and a bullet whistled over their heads. The Queen gave a smothered shriek, although she was in no danger, for George had taken his position directly in front of her, and shielded her completely with his-body.
The alarm bell was now ringing madly and lights